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'.hmh'hltmbdhlhe-n man-
P aring his roem in the kot after
thoroughly . coating himaelf Irl_th tha
tiquid, he spuntered dewn the siairs and
eut into the atreet. As be left the door-
wiy an elderly gentleman bomped into
m::'[' beg your pardon,” murmured
Thornton, and was about to pass o,
Tue man he had run into atared duect_.‘
1y at Thornton, and & mast peculiar o
rame over his face, v

“'pon my soul!”. he exclaimed, "T'm
poing to quit! I counld- have sworp—
welt,—I must have hit the door-posti™

Thornton was amused, He could not
call & cab and he decided that boearding
s trolley car would be dangerous. - He
might throw the passengers into a panic,
8o he walked to the Capitol and saun-
fered leisurely through the grewnds. Tt
had beem quite difficult to aveid the
throngs in the street and he had to burry
over at the erossings, for seseral times
chauffeurs whe conld »ot see him nar-
rowly escaped running him down,

Af 1ast he arrived before the executive
offices. He walked quickly up the atepa
and entered the building.  He passed by
the gusrde unobserved, walking so0 close
to one of them that he could have reached
out to touch the wan. Pushing on, he
arrived in the president's ante room and
Jooked around. Bevera] persocns wera
being turned away with the statement
that the President was foe busy to sce
them. As the door of the samctura open-
ed, however, Thornton saw the Chief Ex-
ecutive sitling at his desk, diclating to
# bstenographer. A moment later the
young man came out, and, at Ly Presi-
dent's direction, the door was left open,
the mnte room apparently being empty
gave for the attendants.

It was Thornton's chance, He walked
quickly across tle room and entered.
The President looked up &s Thorniou
tripped over a rug, but nol seeing any-
one, went on with his work,

Thornton ecoughed audibly. The Presi-
dent looked up, startled, and reached fov
ihe bell at bis elbow,

“Please don’t be alarmed, Mr, Presi-
dent,” paid Thornton gquictly, “There is
po danger. I am nof a lunatic; I am
an inventor.”

“What do you meant” msked the Presi-
dent. “Where are you, and how did you
get in heret” )

“T walked in throogh the deor,” said
Thornton. “Your guards did not see
me." .

The President wos ammzed,
sce you tyself!” he said.

Thornton removed the gauze from his
eyes and mouth, and smiled. *“Now do
you see me?” he asked. .

“Great Secott!” exclaimed the Presi-
dent, rising in his chair, and staring
wildly at the apparition before him.

“Please sit down #nd listen to me™
said Thornton. I am no phost, T
cume lore tg demonstrate to you the
vilue of an invention that will revolu-
tionise warfare.” .

The President hesitated. Then he
¥eaned back in Lis ewivel chnir and wav-
ed invitingly toward a seat. “Will you
—can you sit down?” he asked,

“I don’t

“Thank you,” suid Thormlon, “I am
sitting down now.”

“Al. yes,” said the President, "I see
Jour eyes are on 4 lower [evel, Please

cxplain this mystery to me.”

Far the next ten minutes he outlined
his inventiop in detail. The President
listened with wonder, looking na though
fascinated, at the eyes thaf looked at
him out of nothing, and at the mouth
that opered and closed in  wmidair as
Thoraton continued his recital,
 "And mow,” said Thornton, In concin-
Bon, “I must beg your pardom for this
Tanner of approaching you, but I sBaw
ihat it would be hopeless te expect to
reach yon in any other way. Anm it is
I trust that vou wrve convinced of the
truth of my claims.> co e

“Certainly,” said the President. “If
Jou can  demonstrate the wonderful
powers of your paint in practical tesls
wilh men-o’-war and with meroplanes, |1
e2n safely suy, I think, that the Govern-
ment will buy yoor riphts and pay you
andsomely.  You shall be given every
nm;mrtunity at once to make the trinls,™

'Thank you. mir,” said Thornton, “I
wilt appear brfore yon in my proper per-
:;‘.'_l ‘U{Tl;l'ro‘w, when I have washed off

s atuff, W, . i
Lhen @ can arrange the.detxils

“Very good” said the President.
"ﬂ:ml day.. Can you—ah, shake hands?*

Yes, lndeod,” ‘snid Thoratom with &
lt:.l:Ehn JJust extend . youes snd I will

ottt ripped the President’s sutatrriche
pAlm, snd the big man startsd as his

. Thornton,

own fingers clomed over Thorntons in-
visible hand. “Wonderful! Wonder-
fult” he said. *I muppose yom can get
out as you calne, without attracting et-
tention 1 .

“Of course,” said Thornton, “It is
better that I should do it that way. 1
will just leap nnt this window and waik
acreas the grass plot, if you don’t mind.
I am at the window now.”

The President gazed im the direction

- of the opern window, but saw nothing.

“I am outside mow.” said Thornton a
moment later. *“Good morning.”
©'Ad he hurried away, unseen by the
throngs outaide the building, the Presi-
dent crossed to the window and stood

Ionhinf; out mcross the iewn, He could
see a Taint shadow on the grass and that
was al. :

A wbek later, when arrangements had
been made for the tests Thornton was
t» make before & commiiiee of army
and mavy ofticials, the invenior saddenly
remembered Eleanore Martindale, It

. had beem ages @ince he had seen her, and

no'? thet success was within his grasp,
he felt the old lenging for lier sosiety.
He telephoned to her aod arranged to
take a stroll that-aftermocen. Thornton
was in high epirits, and as they walked
slowly through the park he told her of
» wonderful invemtion be had made
which would shorily make him rich, He
explained thet ke had been to mee tha
Preaident and thal he was soon 10 make
» demwonstration to the Government
officials, But no amount of coaxing
would perssade him to tell her just whal
the -invention veally wse. He pleaded
that he had seen sworn of scerscy by
the President, but in reality he feared
Eleancre’s scepticism or even ridicule,

and believed it beiter to keep his secret.

until his demonsiration should preve it
1o be practical, Of course the President
already knew it waa practical. Marvin
had seen its results, too, but the thought
of hia rometernaiion oa that eccasion
prevented Thornton having any desive to
make & preliminary demonstration for
Eleanore's bemefit, .

. Beveral times during the past week
he had applied the dnvisible fluid to
himself, and had amused himself by
walking out through- the city unseen.
He had gone ints the big hotels, walked
through the great department siores,
and once even venbured into his club.
in the latter placs he had heard several
conyersations that were hardly flatter-
ing to himself. One old friend had even
hinted that Thorwion seemed to be
“going dafty.”  Consequenily Thornton
decided bo cease hiw invisible excucsions.
When  his invention  should. be
Yought by the Government he would
show them whetlher or not he was sanet

Now, however, he gave himself over
to the pleasure of his walk with
Fleanore. The old iniimacy hetween the
{wo was returning, Thornton realized
a5 he never had before, that Eleanore
was the one women he wished to have
share his good forture with him.. Te
resolved to speak to her at the first
opportunity, but not until he had closed
his deal with the Government.

It was dusk before they started home-
ward, and when they paused hefora
Eleanore's liouse, it was quite dark.

“Won't you come in?’ she asked us
he hesitated at the bottom of the siepa.

“Thank you mo, it is rather late,” said
“I must get home and dress,
for I have & dinner engagement.”
- Eleanore gave him & puzzled
Her expression chanped to one of amare-
ment and then to fright.  “Oht” ahe
screamed, and,-horrified, ran up tha
sieps and into the house. -

Thornton stood locking after her, un-
wuble 10 underatand what had happencd.
Thea he looked down wat his hands.
They wera gonel In the darkness ha
was conacious of m bright glow about his
face, a eort of light that slood out ia
dhe blackness of the early evening—a
haze like that of & lamplight along a dark
street.

An exclamation of satonishment and
concern escaped Thornton. He had
carefully washed off all the paint after
Lis laat excursion, but the siufl wan
apparenily soaking info his syatem. It
wah beginning Lo afect him even though
he did not apply a fresh coat!

His first impulae wea 10 Tum  wilier
Tleanore and explain it all Lo her. Then
he thought of ber comsternation, of the

. «ffect hin sapprarance im such & condition

would have upon the others in the house.
‘Aoxlowuly he looked mbout bim, There
was no ane im sight. Fe breathed & sigh
ol colicf, for he shuddered at the oom-
anquencns of his boing seen by chanee
pasarsaby,  His suly sulvation was te
got home quickly and without being ob-

leok.

. served, And he knew that he nutst watk

or ren . - .

The. disianee . wns nob great. so he
pulled the brim of his felt hat down
over lis eyes, thrust his hamirx into his
povkets, and slarted off at brisk pace.
He avught out back streets and alley-
waya always avoiding crowded thorough-
fares, Once or twice he found someone
staring curiously at him, but hurried on
without speaking. - . e

At last he arrived at his own honae
and aneaked in through the back way.
He lei himself in with ihe ey and stole
softly up the ataira, praying that the
lousekeeper might not see him, Jo has
own teom he crowsnd  hustily to the
mirror without turning on the electyic
Light. Thers he saw reflected what had
startled Eleanore.

His face and hands shone as lrightly
as the light of day — curious white
blotches against the blackness of the
background. 1t looked exscity ns though
his olothmg and his hat were standing
there without anyone inside {hem! In
place of hia hands and face, there was
only +the while light. It was too
woird for words. ~

He -hastily undressed and weni inta
ihe ‘bathroom. Anxiusly he raubbed
hiznaelf #horonghly with alconol.  He
scrubbed until his flesh hort. Gradually
the stufl was comimg off, but he took
no chances, #rd continmed bis cleanaing
wigoronsly. After half an bhour he felt
snfe, and quietly dreased for dinner,
wondering all the time what he should
deo,

One thing seemed certnin. If the st
wae Jikety te affect him in this war,
to make him invisible by d2y or to light
him up 4% might, he must ceane uaing it
upon himself. It was too dangerous.
Some day it might come over him per-
manently and he would not be alle io
come back to his patural appearance!

Whila he pondered over the matter
the telephone rang, and the house-kecper
summoned him to anawer it. It wam
Eleanere. Her voice seemed nervous and
her manoer apset  but shke was in &
penitent mood. i

“Can you forgive me!™ she asked. “I
dow't know what made me act so. T
eannot imagine what eame over me,
but you cénld never guesa how you look-
ed—what I $honght 1 saw!”

Thornton knew opuly toe well what
she had seen. “Don’t try to explain?

he said kindly., “You are mnot well
perhaps. Maybs your eyes Deed
atteniion.”

“I’m wure they do,” phe maid. “Why
it seemcd as thougk you had vanished
cvampletely—ihat only your cloibes and
hai were thers facing me. Your cane
was poised in mid air without suppert,
and only your cigatetie showed where
your face should have beent”

“~Impossible!” said Thornion.

“Qf course ita impossible,! Fleannre
agreed, “But 1 thought I saw, or rather
did not see you—like ilhat.  And all
abount the plare where yon wers fissing,

there was a fuany white light! Tt was
terriblet™” .
“I'm morry,* said Thornion. “Put

it you'll premise to mavry me I'll trr
to sce that it mever happens again.”

“You silly!” she exclaimed.  “Yon

couldn’t belp what T thonght T saw. Tt
is gomething wromg with me—nnt 1with
voi. C'ome up this evening a litile while
and I'll anewer yeur question.”
" Thornten thought o minute. Te
hardly felt like venturing inlo her pre-
sence again so svon, Me wanted to be
pure ihe stufl had wern off for gond.
“] can't coms up dio-night,” he eaid.
“Rut I'll be ihere early to-morrew you
may be sure” .

When he huny up the telephone, he
sat mtaring inlo space a few momenta.
Then he rose and went slowly upslairs
to the laboratory.

“Perhaps I'm a fool,” he mormnred to
himsell. “The Ireaident will surely
think d'm crazy now, but this thing is
getting on my own  wmervea. It isn't
worth the ehances I'm takingl}”

And he deliberataly threw every drop
af the invisible fluid into ihe 2ink,

A NAME EXPLAINED.

The man who was trying to besome an
expert canoeist was discoursing on his
DR,

“What de you think T've namcd it?™
he naked.

They knew nat,

“ ‘Tha Nowconiormist {vnscience.” ™

“Why™ N

“lecatse it's simast aiways wpseb™
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The tnflucnce of Mr Lloyd -
George in Wales, -

The influence which Mr Llayd Grorpe
wields in Wales s not, perhaps, fully
understood. It is trie thai Ye atiracis
the adwirition and enthuiizam which
are due to the naiional lrader, So, how-
ever, did tladstane in England ond Par-
mell in drelund.  Retwera the popnlar
attitnde towards tbese twain and that
Anwanls Msr Jloyd George there is this
differenve, that Gladstone and DParnell,
loved though they ware by the comnon
people, were teganled wm only with af-
feelion, bui with & crrtdin element of
awe. They were felt to ~tand uwpom an-
other plane than that of their Tollow-
era, There ia very little of this fecling
amongst the wien who Follow Lloyd
George. There are thomsunds of Welsh-
men whe would willingly Jie for him.
i have heard the voive of a young man,
when speaking of him, shake wilh emeo-
troa.  Buat while Linyd George is the
people’s hero, ihey still feel him o be
campleiely ome of ithemselves. No one
Sears him among his own; no one dreads
repulse. A Carnarvonshire farm lalbour-
er would approach him with far lesa diffi-
Asnaa than wanld o Cambridga hred
Giovernment clerk in Tondon, Every-
body knows kis history. In his ewn vil-
lage of Llanystumdwy they still think of
him as an wld scheolfellow. And it in
very hard for any of us to e overawed
by an old acheolfellow, nuless there waa
Already, in 1le school days, an exercise
of ascendnney. We receive an idea of
chatacter  with  curivus  compleleness
whem e are youig, aixl nnless some-
thing happens (o resbape Lbe idea im
after life, it will endure. Mr llayd
George, bowever, has nny been conient
to be werely passive in 1he preservalion
of the early sdea of his character; he
hag defiberately fustered it, Ile makes
e reserves among ihe villagers. One
day some distinguizhed Englishmen ar-
rived in ihe village in the hope of secing
ita  famows inhabitant.  But  llowd
(George was eugaged with same of lis
hurible Welsh frienda, 8o he hegged i
be excused from the Fnglish arrivals,
For, saidl he, 1 can  ser  them again;
wherras my old friends T can only aca
when 1 am here.—From “Hwme Life in
Wales,” in “T.IN's Magazine” for July.

THE VALUE OF VALAZE.

Thinty skin and Deautiful rooaplovion
do mot alwayb evame wmanlel 3o
freguently the reverse.  You nurst aild
Nature.

The pores mu<t he kept open 1o free
1he skin from thal foreizn matter which
is alsolulely fatal to n good emuplexion.

Roap and water will ¢leanse the sar-
face, Vaiaze will cleatse (he pores
Headthy  Dlood  circulation Jolluws
ihrungh every part. The skin, inslead
of lwing pallid and dry, Lecomes soft
awnd velvety as a ruse petal. [t will then
posseas a delieate peachliké Dlgom of
exgnisite leveliness, |

This is natural, not artificial, beanty,

Valaze will give wou  this Teeuty,
Valaze fa now wsed in every civilived
comntry throughont the worhl, .

For removing freckles, wrinkles, crows-
feck, wsallowness, sunburn, and - taw,
Vialaze has no equal, Valaze is gimmn-
terd mot to encourage the growth of
dir. 1m jars, 4/ aud 77,

Novena (eratrs, & pocieet (reatment
for sensitive and dry . Espremlly
benefivial for wse in winler, instead of
washing with soap and waler. Novena
{yrate clanser, seothes. softens, and
preserves {he skin, 27 and 3.6,

Novena Pasia, delightiol for evening
wuae,  Thinly opplied 1o the shoulders,
nack, and arn, it impuarts & Yeauliful
whileness, which remains on {he skin {or
hours, 2/ and /6.

Valaze dap Lustre profects {le lips
from the wiud nnd coll. Prevesty and
cures cricka, chops, and sores. Imiparis
o nulural colour, shich cannol be dis-
placed by biting or wetling. 2/; spe-
cal 3/,

All Valuize preparations from leading
cheminta, wr ditscl, post fres, Irom
Valuza Drepot, Uity {bombers, Quern-
streel, Aurklandy or Mile, Hefena Rubin-
atein, Muizon  Vulaze, Nandon-strect
Wallington. :

“Heaw much milk dors yenr oow givel™
“Hight quarle & day.”™ -

“How mnch of it do you sellt™

*Lew quarts, wiss.”



